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WE'WERE ON THE STARBOARD TACK, THE MATE 
BEING ON THE WATCH,AND THE CAPTAIN PACING 
THE DECK, WHEN THE BOATSWAIN PIPED ALL 

HANDS ON DECK" 




























































TWO BOOKS OF GREAT PRESENT INTEREST 



CUBA IN WAR TIME 

By RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 

With Twenty-four Full-page Illustrations by 

FREDERIC REMINGTON 

“The most brilliant war correspondence any American 
paper has had since the great war .”—London Daily Mail. 

l2mo, 144 pages, $1.25 

DRAWINGS BY 
FREDERIC REMINGTON 

SUPERB REPRODUCTIONS OF REMING¬ 
TON’S SPIRITED PICTURES OF THE 
LIFE OF THE AMERICAN SOLDIER 
IN THE CAMP AND IN THE FIELD 

Remington’s pictures of the American soldier compare 
with Kipling’s stories of Tommy Atkins in their absolute 
truth and vigor of treatment. 

A BOOK FOR EVERY PATRIOTIC AMERICAN! 
Large Folio, 12 x 18 inches, in box, $5.00 

The above books are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent postpaid 
by the publisher on receipt of price. 

R. H. RUSSELL : 3 West 29 th St: NEW YORK 


THE BOOK BUYER 


IMPORTANT NEW BOOKS 


AN ILLUSTRATED REVIEW 


THE BOOKMAN’S LITERARY YEAR BOOK 

A Guide to the Year’s Literature. i2mo, cloth, with 50 illustrations, $1.25. 


Annual Subscription, $1.50; Single Copies, 15 Cents 


The 

Book Buyer 

A REVIEW AND RECORD 
OF CURRENT LITERATURE 

1898 


James Bryce, Russell Sturgis, 
W. C. Brownell, M. H. Spiel- 
mann, Brander Matthews, W. 
L. Andrews, Henry van Dyke, 
H. W. Mabie, E. S. Martin, 
and George W Cable are 
among the contributors^^ 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
I33FIFTH AVE. NEW YORK 


w 10* SALS BY ALL BOOKSELLERS AMD NEWSDEALERS 


“ As a record of the movement of affairs in 
the literary world, this magazine is thorough, 
picturesque, entertaining, incisive and digni¬ 
fied .” — The Boston Herald. 

“It is eminently serviceable to the person 
of literary tastes who desires to keep in touch 
with the progress of the month, as well as of 
the year .” — Newark Daily Advertiser. 

“The Book Buyer is in the lead of illus¬ 
trated literary monthlies, and its reputation 
as a discriminating guide to the best books is 
based on the soundest foundation.” —The 
Troy Press. 


Illustrated circular containing full announcements for 1898, sent free 
on application . 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS * Publishers 

FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 


With the facilities offered to them in connection with their literary magazine, ‘The ‘Bookman, 
the publishers are enabled to promise the public an accurate, entertaining and instructive year book 
of literature and the important literary events of the past year (1897). 

AMERICAN WIVES AND ENGLISH HUSBANDS 

A Novel. By Gertrude Atherton, author of “ Patience Sparhawk,” 
etc. 8vo, cloth, $1.50. 

In this story Mrs. Atherton depicts a well-defined and and easily recognized type of warm¬ 
hearted, loyal, impulsive womanhood, unconventional to a certain extent, but, withal, high-bred 
and possessing the faculty of readily adapting herself to new conditions and environment. 

THE CHILDREN OF THE SEA 

A Tale of the Forecastle. By Joseph Conrad, author of “Almayer’s 
Folly,” etc. i2mo, cloth, $1.25. 

The story is full, and over-full, of admirable qualities. Thrilling incidents, marvelous descrip¬ 
tive passages, combine with breadth and understanding, and a wonderful power of characterization. 
This book is published in England under the title of “ The Nigger of Narcissus.” 

A NEW WORK BY PA UL LA URENCE DUNBAR 

FOLKS FROM DIXIE 

Short Stories. By Paul Laurence Dunbar, author of “ Lyrics of 
Lowly Life.” With cover in two colors. i2mo, cloth, illustrated by 
E. W. Kemble, $1.25. 

These short stories prove him to be possessed of gifts of a very high order in another direc¬ 
tion. There are, in these charming sketches, pathos, humor, and a delicate characterization. It 
was a foregone conclusion that Mr. Kemble should illustrate this book. 

DODD, /HEAD & CQ; Publishers : New York 
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governors 

Carolyn Wells, Governess. 

Published by R. II. RUSSELL, New-York. 



Volume I. APRIL i, 1898 Number 1 

3 West 29th Street, New York 

Published Quarterly. Fifty Cents a Year in advance. 

Single Copies, Ten Cents. The illustrations in Enfant 

Terrible are copyrighted and are not to be reproduced 

without special arrangement with the publisher. 

RULES OF THE NURSERY. 

1 No one not duly appointed an Honorary Infant shall be allowed to 
contribute except on payment of the usual space rates. Ten dollars 
per column. 

2 Business'Communications must be addressed to the Publisher, and all 
Communications or Contributions , together with a retaining fee of 
Ten dollars each , to the Governors at the above address . MSS. not 
thus franked will be confiscated. 

3 The TERRIBLE INFANT does not desire stories or poems depend¬ 
ing for their interest upon Juvenile Dialect, Nursery Local Color , or 
Holiday Realism. 



THE BANKRUPT BABY. 

The litllc Bunny Toddlekins, lie was his father’s joy; 
He was, he was, he so he was, a cunnin’ ’ittle hoy. 
Ah, little Bunny Toddlekins was very strict indeed! 
And held his pa responsible for fuel, clothes and feed,— 
And if his clothing did n’t fit (he wore a swaddling suit), 
Or if he found hismilk too thin, hecalled hispaabrute! 
And if the fire was smoky, he would use an epigram,— 
His childish prattle usually commencing with a «damn.» 
To his mother he was very kind, he taught her all he knew, 
And she subsequently wrote a hook, —« The Infant’s 
Point of View.» 

Now little Bunny’s income was a penny every week, 
Which his father had allowed him, since he first began 
to speak 


(I mean when Bunny first began, and not h\spa, ofcourse); 
And he kept his money (Bunny’s) in a little shiny Bourse. 
His bank was small hut beautiful, and built of solid tin; 
The chimney had a little hole, to slip the pennies in; 
The fact they could be shaken out ne’er entered Bunny’s 
pate, 

Until his father burgled it, —but I anticipate! 

The baby’s wealth accumulated, growing every week, 
For Bunny was an avaricious baity, so to speak. 

He never bought a stick of candy, never bought a tart; 
In fact, to spend a penny almost broke the baby’s heart. 
His father called him stingy, and his mother called him 
mean, 

But what did little Bunny care? He did n’t care a bean! 
At last his hoard had grown so large, from pennies into 
pence, 

That every time he shook his bank, he rattled twenty cents! 
His father used to finger it, with jealousy and greed, 
For the elder Mr. Toddlekins was very poor indeed! 
The elder Mr. Toddlekins he speculated, loo ; 

He was a wicked banker, and you know what bankers do! 
Hedabbled in« Consolidated^ plunged in Winter Wheat, 
Until he was the laughing-stock of all upon lha Street. 
Heplayed the« Jersey Limited, »and thereat lastwasbroke; 
And being fleeced upon Exchange is quite a nasty joke. 
What could a broker do but try to borrow of his son? 
But Bunny now was obdurate, and wouldn’t lend hismun! 
The elder Mr. Toddlekins he shuddered as disgrace, 
And ruin dire, and poverty, they stared him in the face. 
He packed his leather dressing-case, he took a comb 
or two, 

A nighty and a tooth-brush and a collar almost new ; 
For his soul was black and wicked, he had steeled his 
heart to sin; 

And he burgled little Runny’s Bank, the little bank of tin! 
He shook it very carefully, and held it upside down, 
He caught the pennies in his lap, and then he skipped 
l he town! 

He look a train to Canada, beginning life anew, 

And corresponded with his wife at least a year or two. 
************ 

But little Bunny in his cradle never waked nor heard, 
For paregoric in his milk had made his dreams absurd! 
lie thought he heard it thunder (’t was the pennies rat¬ 
tling out), 

And he did n’t know till all too late what it was all about! 
So now he is a bankrupt and a pauper baby boy, 

And he lives in an Asylum, an existence void of joy. 
His darling mother visits him in silence every week, 
For Bunny ne’er forgave her, so they never, never speak! 
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THE BOHEMIANS OF BOSTON. 

The « Orchids » were as tough a crowd 
As Boston anywhere allowed ; 

It was a club of wicked men — 

The oldest, twelve, the youngest, ten ; 

They drank their soda colored green, 

They talked of «Art » and « Philistine,» 

They wore buff « wescoats » and their hair, 

It used to make the waiters stare ! 

They were so shockingly behaved 
And Boston thought them so depraved, 
Policemen, stationed at the door, 

Would raid them every hour or more! 

They used to smoke (!) and laugh out loud (!) 
They were a very devilish crowd ! 

They formed a Cult, far subtler, brainier, 
Than ordinary Anglomania, 

For all as Jacobites were reckoned, 

And gaily toasted Charles the Second ! 


Fitz-Willieboy was so blase, 

He burned a Transcript up, one day! 
The Orchids fashioned all their style 
On Flubadub’s infernal guile. 

That awful Boston oath was his,— 

He used to jaculate, «Gee-Whiz ! » 

He showed them that immoral haunt, 
The dirty Chinese Restaurant, 

And there they ’d find him, even when 

It got to he as late as ten ! 

lie ate chopped suey (with a fork). 

You should have heard the villain talk 
Of one reporter that lie knew (!) 

An artist, and an actor, too! ! ! 




(What would the Bonnie Charlie say 
If he could see that crowd to-day?) 

Fitz-Willieboy McFlubadub 
Was Regent of the Orchids’ Club; 

A wild Bohemian was he, 

And spent his money fast and free. 

He thought no more of spending dimes 
On some debauch of pickled limes, 

Than you would think of spending nickels 
To buy a pint of German Pickles! 

The Boston maiden passed him by 
With sidelong glances of her eye, 

She dared not speak (he was so wild), 

Yet worshiped this Lolharian child. 


Nrvn 



























































—i— 


ENFANT TERRIBLE! 



Made epigrams—attempted verse ! 

Boston was horrified and shocked 
To hear the way these Orchids mocked, 
For they made fun of Boston ways, 

And called good men Provincial Jays! 

The end must come to such a story, 

Gone is the wicked Orchids’ glory, 

The room was raided hy police, 

One night, for breaches of the Peace 
(There had been laughter, long and loud, 
In Boston this i§ not allowed), 

And there, the sergeant of the squad 
Found awful evidence, — my God! — 
Fitz-Willieboy McFlubadub, 

The Regent of (he Orchids’ Club, 

Had written on the window sill, 

This shocking outrage — Beacon « H —///» 





THIS INFANT, — the fat one who squints,— 
Is really a Japanese Quince. 


The other, I guess, 

Is a Chinese Quincess 
Grafted on from a Louis Seize chintz. 


o 

EASY LESSONS IN LOGIC. ^ 

1. Money is the Boot of all Evil: ? ? 

Economy is Wealth: 

Therefore, Economy is the Root of all Evil. 

2. Procrastination is the Thief of Time: 

Time is Money : 

Money makes the Mare go: 

Therefore, Procrastination makes the Mare go. 

3. Time is made for Slaves: 

Time and Tide wait for no Man : 

Therefore, Slaves wait for no Man. 

THE PRODIGAL EGG. 

AN EGG, of humble sphere, 

By vain ambition stung, 

Once left his mother dear, 

When he was very young. 

’T is needless to dilate 
Upon a tale so sad; 

This egg I grieve to state, 

Grew very, very bad ! 

At last when old and blue, 

He wandered home, and then 
They gently broke it to 
The loving mother Hen. 

She only said, in fun, 

«I fear you ’re spoiled, my son!» 

THERE ONCE were some learned M. D.'s 
Who captured some germs of disease 
And infected a train,— 

Which, without causing pain, 

Allowed one to catch it with ease. 

THE WINCHESTER REPEATING HEN. 

Well, this girl lived in the country, and these two 
fellers was in love with her. One of ’em was named 
Reub, and he was a nice feller, and the other feller, 
well, not that he want nice, hut you see she liked 
Reub better ’n him. Not that he want all right, too, 
but her folks done all they could to set her against him. 

Well, one night, the both of ’em called the same day, 
and they went to work and tried to set each other out to 
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see who could stay the longest. 
Well, Reub be stayed and 
stayed, and the other feller 
be stayed and stayed. Now 
you lake a girl like her and she 
don’t want to set up to all hours 
with two fellers tryin’ to set 
each other out and neither 
of ’em sayin’ nothin’, so the 
upshot of it was, she up and 
told ’em she’d have the feller 
that took the hen-prize at the 
County Fair, two months come 
Thursday. I forgot to say, 
both on ’em kep’ hens. 

Well, they both on ’em 
went home and begun to 



figger out how they was goin’ to take that hen-prize. 
Not that they cared nothin’ about the prize, hut it was 
the girl they were after. Well, they’s no rest for the 
weary, and them two fellers they worked clean up to 
the day of the fair, and the whole village was all spec¬ 


ulatin’ on who was a-goin’ to win out. 

Well, when the time come, and everybody was a- 
wonderin’ how it was a-goin’ to turn out, Reub, he 
want to work and drove his waggon up as proud as you 
please, but the other r~j 

feller did n’t show up, 
and everybody calcu- / 
lated he ’d backed out, 
hut he did n’t, hut you 
wait. 

Well, the long and 
short of it was, that 
that Reub, blamed if he 
had n’t went to work 
and invented a WIN- 
CHESTER REPEAT- 
INC HEN ! Now you 
take one o’ them ^ / 

Winchester Repeating A( 

Guns, and you know 
they can shoot thirteen shot a minute, and Reuh’s Win¬ 
chester Hen laid thirteen eggs a minit on the same prin¬ 
ciple as the gun. Well, o’ course them Judges they made 
no bones about it and they says right off that Reub 
had look the prize. 

Well, I tell yer this girl, she was just about tickled 
to death! Well, just then when everybody was 
a-shakin’ Reuh’s hand like all creation, what d’ you 



think? Who should come along but the other fel¬ 
ler, and when he seen what was up, he wanted 
to know where he come in, and what was the matter 
with judging his hen, and all the men-folks they says 
it was no more n fair they should. Well, what d’ you 
s pose he d a-gone and done. He ’d a-gone to work 
and invented a MAXIM HEN! Now you may not 
believe it, hut that hen could lay on an average of up¬ 
ward of six hundred eggs a minit. And what was more, 
it done it right there, and everybody was clean flabber¬ 
gasted . 

Well, o course any fool could ’a’ seen plain enough 
that the other feller had win the prize, and I tell yer 
this girl, she looked pretty sick. Well, Reub, he wa’ n’t 
the kind of leller to give in, and just as the Judges was 
awardin the prize to the other feller, he up and says, 
«I demand a investigation of them eggs!» Well, 
eveiybody allowed that was only fair, and so they cut 
’em open, and what do 
you think? Well, that 
Machine Hen had been 
worked so fast that the 
action was so rapid that 
every blessed one o’ them 
Maxim eggs was plum 
hard-boiled! 

Well, say, the best of 
it all was, and I got it 
straight from Reub, that 
she told him on the way 
home that she never in¬ 
tended to have the other 
feller, anyway! 
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MR. R. H. RUSSELL BEGS TO INFORM YOU THAT HE HAS 



REMOVED HIS OFFICES TO THE BANCROFT 


r\ JZ O A NEW SPRING CATALOGUE With 
Full-Page Illustrations by GIBSON 
REMINGTON : WENZELL : ABBEY 
WILLIAM NICHOLSON : & F. HOPKINSON-SMITH 
Sent Free to Any Address on Application to the Publisher 


R. H. RUSSELL : 3 WEST 29th ST : NEW YORK 


BUILDING ? NOS. 3, 5 & 7 W. 29th STREET«NEW YORK CITY 





